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self into the favour of the Marshal de Villeroy; but the
Marshal received these advances very coldly. Tessa's schemes
against Catinat were beginning to be scented out: he was
accused of having wished the Imperialists to succeed at Carpi-
and of indirectly aiding them by keeping back his troops; his
tirades against Catinat, too, made him suspected. The Mare-
chal de Villeroy would have nothing to do with him. His
conduct was contrasted with that of Catinat, who, free after
his fall to retire from the army, continued to remain there,
with rare modesty, interfering in nothing.

The first campaign passed without notable incident, except
an unsuccessful attack upon Chiari, by our troops on the 1st of
September. M. de Savoie led the attack; but was so firmly
met by Prince Eugene, who was in an excellent position for
defence, that he could do nothing, and in the end was com-
pelled to retire disgracefully. We lost five or six colonels and
many men, and had a large number wounded. This action,
much astonished our army, and encouraged that of the enemy,
who did almost as they wished during the rest of the campaign.

Towards the end of this campaign, the grand airs of fami-
liarity which the Marechal de Villeroy gave himself with M.
de Savoie drew upon him a cruel rebuke, not to say an affront.
M. de Savoie being in the midst of all the generals and of the
flower of the army, opened, while talking, his snuff-box, and
was about to take a pinch of snuff, when M. de Villeroy, who
was standing near, stretched out his hand and put it into the
box without saying a word. M. de Savoie flushed up, and
instantly threw all the snuff upon the ground, gave the box to
one of his attendants, and told him to fill it again. The Mar4-
chal, not knowing what to do with himself, swallowed his
shame without daring to say a word, M. de Savoie continuing
the conversation that he had not interrupted, except to ask for
the fresh snuff.

The campaign passed away, our troops always retreating,
tjie Imperialists always gaining ground; they continually in-
creasing in numbers; we diminishing little by little every day.
The Marechal de Villeroy and Prince Eugene each took up his
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